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CLASS  CATALOGUE. 


PRISCILLA  BIRD,  "Pris" 

Chandler  Shorthand  Club  (3). 

Priscilla  is  a  very  quiet  little  girl  but  she  appealed  to 
the  inner  man  of  her  classmates  by  her  work  on  the  class 
supper  committee. 


WENTWORTH  BURRELL,  "Unkie" 

Orchestra  (1)  (2)  (3)  (4),  Glee  Club  (1)  (2)  (3)  (4), 
Hi-Y  (2). 

"Unkie"  is  a  jolly  good  sport.  Nothing  ever  worries 
or  troubles  him  and  he  is  always  willing  to  help  some  one 
out.   His  motto  is  "Variety  is  the  spice  of  'life'." 


ELIZABETH  CHAMBERLAIN,  "Liz" 
Chandler  Shorthand  Club  (3). 

Elizabeth  doesn't  seem  to  have  to  depend  on  the  dif- 
ferent boys  of  the  school  but  seems  to  have  a  steady 
chauffeur.  What  are  you  going  to  do  when  you  finish  school, 
Elizabeth? 


GRACE  DAVENPORT,  "Grade" 

Chandler  Shorthand  Club  (3)  (4). 

Who  is  the  sweet  girl  in  our  class  who  is  always  so 
quiet?  Why  Grace,  of  course.  She  may  be  quiet  but  you 
know  they  say  "still  waters  run  deep". 
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WALDO  DICKINSON,  "George" 

Football  (4),  Glee  Club  (1)  (2)  (3),  Pen  Staff  (4), 
Play  Cast  (4),  Vice  President  (3). 

Here  is  the  boy  who  is  beginning  to  wake  up  and  come 
out  of  his,  shell.  Up  to  the  time  of  the  class  play  he  was 
rather  quiet  and  bashful  but  after  that  big  event?!!! 


EDWIN  DRUKENBROD,  "Edie",  "Duke" 

Football  (3)  (4),  Basketball  (2)  (4),  Glee  Club  (1) 
(2)  (3)  (4),  Play  Cast  (4). 

The  Senior  class  shiek!  Is  it  funny  or  only  natural 
that  Eligio  and  "Duke"  do  not  stick  together. 


MILDRED  EDSON,  "Milly" 

Pen  Plays  (1),  Glee  Club  (1)  (2)  (3),  Orchestra  (1) 
(2)  (3),  Chandler  Shorthand  Club  (4),  Supper  Club  (3), 
Pen  Staff  (3)  (4),  News  Reporter  (1)  (3)  (4),  Basket 
Ball  (3)  (4),  Hockey  (4),  Play  Cast  (4),  Valedictorian. 

"Ye  Gods" — We  hear  this  cry  on  the  basketball  floor 
and  on  the  hockey  field.  Never  mind,  "Milly",  we  know 
what  a  good  sport  you  are! 


RALPH  GEARY,  "Bunce" 

Chandler  Shorthand  Club  (3),  Hi-Y  (1)  (2)  (3),  Glee 
Club  (1)  (2)  (3)  (4),  Football  (4),  Manager  of  Baseball 
(4). 

Bunce  is  the  boy  who  won  the  history  medal.  It  goes 
to  show  some  of  his  time  was  spent  in  doing  something  even 
if  he  does  appear  to  have  plenty  of  time  to  spare. 
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FRANCES  GUERIN 

Play  Cast  (4),  President  of  French  Club  (4),  French 
Club  (3)    (4),  Glee  Club   (2)  (3). 

Frances  takes  the  part  of  a  faithful  wife  in  a  play 
to  perfection.    Next  year  college — and  then  what? 


MYRTLE  HAZARD,  "Myrt" 

French  Club  (4),  Glee  Club  (4). 

Here  is  the  girl  who  is  always  ready  for  a  good  time 
and  always  laughing.  No  class  room  would  be  complete 
without  a  Myrtle. 


WALTER  HEATH,  "Grumpa",  "Eggs" 
Play  Cast  (4). 

Walter  surely  played  the  part  of  gardener  to  perfec- 
tion in  the  class  play.  He  is  always  ready  to  come  to  our 
aid  when  a  "lizzie"  is  wanted. 


RICHARD  HUNT,  "Dick" 

We  wonder  if  there  is  a  reason  why  Dick  is  so  en- 
thusiastic about  his  job  in  West  Bridgewater?  Did  we  hear 
that  you  came  to  the  class  play,  Dick? 
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MARION  KEITH,  "Babe" 

Play  Cast  (4),  Vice  President  (1)  (4),  Glee  Club 
(2)  (3). 

"Don't  shout,  I'm  not  deaf."  Really?  You  took  your 
part  in  the  play  well  enough  to  make  us  almost  believe  it. 
Good  training  for  a  school  ma'am,  Marion. 


MILDRED  LATT,  "Milly" 

Supper  Club  (1)  (2)  (3)  (4),  Chandler  Shorthand 
Club  (3)  (4),  Pen  Staff  (4),  Glee  Club  (1)  (2)   (3)  (4). 

Well,  Mildred,  we  hope  you  keep  up  the  good  work  as 
private  secretary.  That  position  may  also  be  useful  in  the 
home  some  day.  What  would  we  have  done  without  Mildred 
and  a  typewriter? 


CARRIE  MACKEY 

Salutatorian,  Student  Council  (4),  Glee  Club  (1)  (2) 
(3)  (4),  French  Club  (3)  (4),  Pen  Staff  (4),  Secretary  (4). 

Not  cross,  not  foolish,  but  just  sweet  is  Carrie,  our 
dear  Senior  secretary.  We  wish  you  all  luck  at  Normal 
School,  Carrie. 


ELIGIO  MALAGUTI,  "Liege",  "Mai" 

Treasurer  (3),  Football  (1)  (2)  (3)  (4),  Pen  Staff 
(4),  Chandler  Shorthand  Club  (3). 

Eligio  is  another  Senior  class  shiek.  Rather  shy, 
though,  in  classes.  If  you  like  to  dance  just  see  Eligio. 
Watch  your  left  eye,  Eligio. 
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ELOISE  PARSONS.  "Wesa" 

Don't  know  what  we  would  have  done  without  Eloise 
and  her  Essex  during  the  rush  of  the  class  play.  Don't 
keep  up  the  record  of  breaking  the  boys'  hearts,  Eloise. 


HAROLD  RAND,  "Buster" 

Student  Council  (1)  (4).  President  (1)  (4),  Treasurer 
(2),  Play  Cast  (4).  Football  (3),  Pen  Staff  (2),  French 
Club  (3). 

He  is  the  boy  who  is  overtaken  with  moody  spells. 
Regardless  of  these  he  is  always  popular  among  the  girls. 
Where  do  you  go  from  here,  Harold? 


FRANCIS  ROGERS.  "Framty" 

President  (2),  Treasurer  (4),  President  of  A.  A.  (4), 
Football  Manager  (4).  Basketball  Manager  (4),  Pen  Staff 
(3)  (4),  Play  Cast  (4),  Student  Council  (4). 

Francis  made  quite  a  lawyer  in  the  class  play.  What 
would  we  have  done  without  Mr.  Chesterman?  Is  it  true, 
Francis,  that  smoking  and  law  don't  jibe? 


ALICE  SAWYER,  ".4/" 

Supper  Club  (1)  (2)  (3)  (4),  Chandler  Shorthand 
Club  (3)  (4),  President  of  Shorthand  Club  (4).  Pen  Staff 
(4). 

Always  a  good  sport.  Quite  a  motorcycle  rider,  too. 
Boy.  what  a  cook!  Any  class  is  a  loser  without  an  Alice 
like  ours. 
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AUDRIA  SISCOE 

The  dark-eyed  flapper  of  our  class.  Always  full  of  fun 
and  ready  to  do  the  light  fantastic  at  any  time. 


EDITH  SHORES,  "Jean" 

Pen  Plays  (1),  Secretary  (1)  (2)  (3),  Basketball  (3) 
(4),  Hockey  (4),  Play  Cast  (4),  Pen  Staff  (3)  (4),  Glee 
Club  (2)  (3)  (4). 

Seemed  to  fall  for  all  the  boys  in  the  class  play,  but 
that  was  only  acting,  wasn't  it  Edith?  We  wish  you  all 
the  luck  in  your  study  of  art,  "Jean". 


MARGARET  SNOOKS,  "Peggy" 
4-H  Club  (1)  (2)  (3). 

Always  ready  for  a  good  time  and  never  huffy.  She 
seems  to  like  to  visit  the  different  play  houses  in  Brockton. 
Is  the  attraction  in  the  trip  or  in  the  play,  Peggy? 


HARMON  SMITH,  "Smitty" 

Play  Cast  (4),  President  (3),  Football  (4),  Baseball 
(3)    (4),  Glee  Club  (1)  (2). 

"Smitty"  is  quite  a  boy,  especially  in  that  new  knicker 
suit.  Never  knew  you  could  play  the  part  of  a  suitor  so 
well,  Harmon. 
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HELEN  TALLMAN,  "Honey" 

Glee  Club  (2)  (3),  Pen  Staff  (2)  (3)  (4). 

Quite  a  capable  business  woman.  Kept  her  head  level 
during  her  term  on  the  class  play  committee  and  still  kept 
her  marcel. 


ANNE  YENGIS,  "Xan" 

Glee  Club  (2)  (4).  Chandler  Shorthand  Club  (3)  (4). 
Pen  Staff  (4).  Hockey  (4). 

Anne  is  the  girl  with  the  big  brown  eyes.  We  wonder 
whv  that  dream v  look  is  so  often  in  them.  Or  do  we  wonder! 


SENIOR  CLASS  ODE 

With  many  happy  years  gone  by 

Now  comes  our  sad  farewell, 
And  though  we  know  life's  ways  are  new. 

Success  we  can  foretell. 

As  step  by  step  we  rose  to  win 

The  goal  at  entrance  set. 
So  on  through  life  we'll  win  our  place, 

Our  class  we'll  not  forget. 

And  though  we  may  not  meet  again, 

Dear  class,  in  memory  true, 
With  loyal  thoughts  and  hearts  that  swell, 

We  bid  our  fond  adieu. 

Myrtle  Hazard,  '29. 
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CLASS  HISTORY 

"This  is  the  class  that's  just  come  in, 
And  we  can  tell  you  we're  out  to  win. 
This  is  the  Class  of  '29, 
And  we  will  always  toe  the  line." 

Bravely  entering  the  East  Bridgewater  High  School  with  this 
motto  in  the  fall  of  1925  we  little  knew  what  tasks  and  pleasures  con- 
fronted us.  Our  hearts  were  set  on  one  high  ideal — Success,  and  now 
upon  leaving,  we,  the  Class  of  '29,  feel  that  we  have  reached  that  goal. 

The  installation  of  officers  was  the  initial  and  basic  step  towards 
the  organization  of  our  class.  Those  elected  to  serve  during  our 
Freshman  year,  were  the  following: 

President — Harold  Rand 

Vice-President — Marion  Keith 

Secretary — Edith  Shores 

Treasurer — Robert  Adams 

With  the  aid  of  our  efficient  teacher,  Miss  Cowley,  who  was  just 
as  enthusiastic  as  we,  we  progressed  very  rapidly. 

We  were  very  proud  of  the  fact  that  we  were  the  first  to  fill  our 
Red  Cross  Box  for  the  needy  children  in  foreign  lands. 

That  year  we  had  the  honor  also  of  being  the  class  with  the 
largest  percentage  of  student  subscribers  to  the  school  magazine, 
forty-eight  out  of  forty-nine  pupils. 

Our  social  events  took  place  in  the  form  of  a  Hallowe'en  party 
given  to  the  Sophomores,  and  reception  tendered  in  June,  to  the  in- 
coming Freshmen. 

The  next  fall  we  met  again  under  the  direction  of  new  officers 
who  were  as  follows : 

President — Francis  Rogers 

Vice-President — 

Secretary— Edith  Shores 

Treasurer — Harold  Rand 

With  the  invaluable  aid  of  Miss  Sullivan,  our  home-room  teacher, 
we  were  successfully  guided  through  our  Sophomore  year. 

We  kept  up  the  precedent  set  by  four  previous  Sophomore 
classes,  by  having  the  largest  number  of  subscriptions  to  the  "Stu- 
dent's Pen."  For  our  reward  we  received  the  "Pen"  banner  which 
decorated  our  room. 

As  is  the  custom  of  every  Sophomore  class,  a  Christmas  party 
was  given  to  which  all  of  the  classes  were  invited. 
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The  ring  question  was  a  lively  and  important  issue,  but  after 
careful  consideration  we  chose  a  gold  ring,  with  a  background  of 
blue  enamel  encircling  the  town  seal. 

At  our  last  meeting  as  Sophomores,  we  elected  officers  to  serve 
the  following  year,  who  were : 

President — Harmon  Smith 

Vice-President — Waldo  Dickinson 

Secretary — Edith  Shores 

Treasurer — Eligio  Malaguti 

Miss  Burrington,  a  new  member  of  the  faculty,  entered  with  in- 
spiration and  success  upon  the  duties  of  a  Junior  class  teacher. 

The  Basketball  Banquet  was  held  in  the  gymnasium  with  Mr. 
Reardan  as  toastmaster.  A  delicious  menu  was  served  after  which 
each  player  of  both  boy's  and  girl's  teams  was  presented  a  miniature 
gold  basket-ball.  After  this  very  successful  affair  we  began  plans 
for  the  Junior  Prom.  The  hall  was  beautifully  decorated  with  cherry 
blossoms  and  lanterns,  giving  a  distinct  Oriental  effect.  The  grand 
march  leaders  were  Edith  Shores  and  Harold  Rand. 

The  last  solemn  rites  for  the  Seniors  were  held  on  June  7,  1929, 
this  being  the  most  sorrowful  event  of  our  Junior  days. 

Class  Day  was  observed  for  the  first  time  last  year.  Our  class 
wore  streamers  of  old  rose,  with  '29  in  silver  which  represented  the 
class  colors. 

We  entered  upon  our  Senior  year  with  the  following  officers: 
President — Harold  Rand 
Vice-President — Marion  Keith 
Secretary — Carrie  Mackey 
Treasurer — Francis  Rogers 

During  the  year  we  always  leaned  toward  our  "life-saver"  whose 
place  could  be  taken  by  no  one  but  Mrs.  Chandler. 

We  chose  our  play  committee  which  consisted  of:  Chairman, 
Helen  Tallman,  Edith  Shores,  Anne  Yengis,  and  Mildred  Edson. 
Several  plays  were  submitted  to  the  class  for  consideration  and 
"Tons  of  Money"  was  chosen.  The  play,  coached  by  Mrs.  Chandler, 
w  as  excellently  presented  on  the  evening  of  May  28,  1929.  The  cast 
included : 


Mrs.  Louise  Allington 

Mr.  Aubrey  Allington 

Jean  Ever  ad 

Chesterman 

Miss  Benita  Mullet 


Frances  Guerin 
Harold  Rand 
Edith  Shores 


Francis  Rogers 
Marion  Keith 
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Henery 

George  Maitland 


Edwin  Drukenbrod 


Waldo  Dickinson 
Harmon  Smith 
Mildred  Edson 
Walter  Heath 


Sprules 

Simpson 

Giles 


Lighting  and  properties  were  in  charge  of  Eligio  Malaguti.  The 
ushers  were  Misses  Helen  Tallman,  Anne  Yengis,  Carrie  Mackey, 
Myrtle  Hazard,  Grace  Davenport,  Audria  Siscoe,  Mildred  Latt,  and 
Eloise  Parsons.  On  that  same  evening  a  "rousing  good  time"  was 
had  by  the  Seniors  at  the  Class  Supper.  We  cannot  express  our 
appreciation  to  Mrs.  Belyea  for  the  delicious  menu  which  was  served. 

We  made  a  contract  with  J.  E.  Purdy  Company  of  Boston,  for 
our  class  pictures,  and  results  have  been  very  satisfactory. 

The  Valedictorian  of  the  class  is  Mildred  Edson,  and  the  Saluta- 
torian  is  Carrie  Mackey.  By  both  scholarship  and  popular  vote  of 
the  class,  Ralph  Geary  will  receive  the  History  Medal. 

We  are  now  looking  ahead  to  the  close  of  all  our  high  school 
activities — Commencement  Week.  The  Baccalaureate  Sermon  will  be 
held  on  June  16,  at  St.  John's  Church.  We  will  hold  our  class  outing 
on  June  17,  Class  Day,  June  18,  on  which  occasion  Anne  Yengis  will 
deliver  the  Ivy  Oration.  Graduation  will  be  held  on  June  19,  and  the 
Senior  Reception,  June  21.  Our  appreciation  is  due  to  the  Class  of 
'28  for  instituting  Class  Week. 

Though  we  be  separated  we  shall  always  bear  with  us  the  mutual 
friendship  and  the  abiding  spirit  of  the  Class  of  '29. 


We,  the  Class  of  1929,  hereby  being  of  sound  mind  and  body, 
bequeath  our  most  beloved  treasures  to  the  following : 

To  the  school  we  leave  our  unexcelled  behavior  and  talent. 

To  Mr.  Hamm,  our  principal,  we  leave  our  acknowledged  apprecia- 
tion of  his  co-operation  during  our  Senior  year. 

Our  kindest  thoughts  and  wishes  we  leave  to  Mrs.  Chandler,  our 
beloved  home-room  teacher,  who  has  guided  us  through  the  trials  and 
joys  of  our  Senior  year. 


Carrie  Mackey, 
Mildred  Latt. 


CLASS  WILL 
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Mr.  Donahue,  our  faculty  advisor,  may  have  the  memory  of  the 
half  class  meeting  which  he  attended. 

To  the  rest  of  the  faculty  we  leave  our  sweet  essence  of 
ignorance. 

We  leave  Harold  Rand's  ability  to  conduct  a  successful  "Senior 
Class  Meeting"  to  the  next  Senior  class  president. 

To  Dorothea  Davenport,  Marian  Keith's  sedateness.  Don't  abuse 
this  privilege,  Dorothea! 

Carrie  Mackey's  excess  weight  to  Myrtle  Cannon. 

To  Gerald  Stetson  we  most  willingly  leave  Francis  Roger's 
prankish  acts. 

Edwin  Drukenbrod's  black  derby  and  sheikish  looks  to  Saccio 
Our  a. 

To  Marjorie  Pratt,  Mildred  Edson's  permanent  wave  and  line 
of  slang. 

To  Louise  Malaguti,  Mildred  Latt's  stenographic  honors. 
Ralph  Geary's  excess  time  to  Joe  Morey. 

To  Maria  Russell,  Myrtle  Hazard's  ability  to  harmonize  the 
ivories. 

Helen  Tallman's  numerous  notes  and  letters  of  fifth  period  to 
Minnie  Harris. 

Edith  Shores'  day  dreams  to  Angelina  Gonsalves. 

We  bequeath  Unkie  Burrell's  good  humor  and  professional  act- 
ting  to  Richard  Frost. 

Eloise  Parson's  superfluous  length  of  feet  to  Ruth  Moorhouse. 

With  regret  we  leave  Auclria  Siscoe's  coquettish  actions  and 
twinkling  toes  to  Freida  Ryder. 

Catherine  Fogo  may  have  Alice  Sawyer's  fluent  tongue.  Keep 
the  record  if  you  can,  Catherine. 

To  Bloom,  Eligio  Malaguti's  flirtatious  glances. 

Frances  Guerin's  high  heels  we  leave  to  Myrtle  Newhall. 

The  vacant  seat  of  Margaret  Snooks  in  the  City  Theatre  may  be 
occupied  by  Eldora  Reed. 

Clara  Frost  may  have  Anne  Yengis's  big  brown  eyes. 

To  Craig,  Harmon  Smith's  golden  locks. 

Walter  Heath's  place  on  the  farm  may  be  occupied  by  Albert 
Lincoln. 

Richard  Hunt's  collegiate  strides  to  Freeman  Flood. 
Grace  Davenport's  sly  ways  to  Eleanor  Bussey. 
Waldo  Dickinson's  extra  height  and  shyness  may  be  had  by 
Herbert  Thorndike. 
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Priscilla  Bird's  speed  in  transcription  we  leave  to  Miona  Poole. 

In  testimony  whereof,  We,  the  Class  of  1929,  in  the  presence  of 
witnesses,  declare  this  to  be  our  last  will,  this  nineteenth  day  of 
June,  in  the  year  of  our  Lord,  nineteen  hundred  and  twenty-nine. 

Signed    Anne  Yengis, 
Edith  Shores. 


CLASS  PROPHECY 

One  cool  September  evening  while  entertaining  one  of  my  old 
school  chums,  Miss  Frances  Guerin,  the  world  famous  pianist,  in  my 
New  York  studio,  we  chanced  to  mention  dear  old  East  Bridgewater. 
We  were  both  graduates  of  the  Class  of  '29 — oh,  thirty  years  ago! 
She  asked  me  if  I  had  heard  that  the  World  Fair  was  to  be  held  in 
the  large  commercial  center  of  East  Bridgewater,  Massachusetts, 
which  we  had  known  and  left  a  mere  village.  As  I  had  heard  but  little 
about  it,  she  found  an  advertisement  tucked  away  in  her  bag  and 
together  we  went  over  the  contents.  To  our  surprise  and  delight, 
we  found  that  our  Class  of  '29  was  well  represented.  The  headlines 
were  as  follows : 

The  Greatest  World  Fair  Ever  to  Exist!  To  be  held  in  East 
Bridgewater,  Massachusetts,  in  the  United  States  of  America,  during 
the  weeks  of  November  fifth  and  eleventh,  inclusive,  in  the  year  of 
our  Lord  one  thousand  nine  hundred  and  fifty-nine.  Construction  will 
be  in  charge  of  Mr.  Waldo  W.  Dickinson,  contractor,  builder,  and 
architect  of  Missouri;  landscape  gardening  will  be  planned  by  Mr. 
Walter  Heath  of  the  world  at  large,  and  farther  down  we  noticed  this : 
Guests  of  Honor — President  of  Annapolis,  Mr.  F.  Harold  Rand;  Com- 
mander of  the  Naval  Forces,  Mr.  Edwin  Drukenbrod ;  and  the  Flying 
Ace,  Mr.  Ralph  Harding  Geary. 

Bubbling  over  with  excitement  we  exclaimed  in  unison,  "To 
the  Fair  we  go !"  After  making  final  plans,  we  decided  to  leave  New 
York  on  November  sixth  and  stay  at  least  four  days  in  order  that 
we  might  take  in  everything. 

September  went  breezing  by  and  October  rolled  along  until  No- 
vember sixth  found  two  flushed,  eager  faced  persons  boarding  the 
New  York  train  enroute  to  East  Bridgewater.  Just  as  we  had  settled 
back  in  our  seats,  Miss  Guerin  gazing  leisurely  across  the  aisle  spied 
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Mr.  Harmon  Smith,  a  retired  merchant,  and  his  wife,  the  former  Miss 
Mildred  Eclson.  We  were  delighted  to  learn  that  they  were  stopping 
at  the  Fair  for  a  celebration  of  by  gone-days.  Mrs.  Smith  told  us 
that  she  had  recently  visited  a  friend  at  the  Willis  Memorial  Hospital 
in  Paris  and  there  had  been  privileged  to  meet  again  Miss  Anne 
Yengis,  the  superintendent  and  founder  of  the  same.  We  returned  to 
our  seats  and  laughed  over  old  times  until  my  eye  roved  over  an  inter- 
esting advertisement  posted  in  the  train.  From  a  large  placard  dis- 
playing modern  Parisian  gowns  a  familiar  face  looked  down  at  me. 
I  studied  it  for  a  minute  seeking  a  name.  Sure  enough  there  was  a 
name.  'Twas  none  other  than  Mr.  Eligio  Malaguti,  the  judge  of 
beautiful  gowns  for  beautiful  women.  Strange  to  say  he  had  grown 
a  mustache,  side  lights,  and  a  marvelous  head  of  hair.  Just  then  the 
conductor  came  to  the  door  calling,  "East  Bridgewater !  East  Bridge- 
water!"  We  went  bounding  off  the  train  and  took  a  taxi  to  the 
famous  "American  House".  We  were  greeted  by  the  manager,  Mr. 
Richard  Hunt,  who  in  turn  introduced  us  to  his  charming  wife,  Mrs. 
Hunt,  nee  Miss  Myrtle  Hazard.  Two  dignified  ladies  were  discussing 
accommodations  with  a  policewoman  in  charge  of  official  transactions. 
Mr.  Hunt  pointed  them  out  to  us  as  Miss  Elizabeth  Chamberlain,  Miss 
Priscilla  Bird,  a  widow  but  using  her  maiden  name,  and  Miss  Eloise 
Parsons  of  the  Wicker  Detective  Bureau. 

November  seventh,  eighth,  ninth,  tenth,  went  as  one  day.  We 
visited  a  marvelous  art  exhibit  for  which  we  gave  the  credit  to  Miss 
Edith  Shores.  On  November  seventh,  Miss  Shores  presented  Mr.  F. 
Harold  Rand  with  her  masterpiece  of  the  old  East  Bridgewater  High 
School.  We  viewed  a  "home  beautiful"  planned  by  the  Misses  Alice 
Sawyer  and  Audria  Siscoe.  A  miniature  hospital  was  beside  this 
home  displaying  all  modern  machines,  tools,  as  well  as  methods  of 
caring  for  the  sick.  Miss  Grace  Davenport  was  in  charge  of  this 
and  was  assisted  by  Miss  Margaret  Snooks,  a  graduate  of  the  Willis 
Memorial  Hospital.  An  ideal  theatre  was  in  the  midst  of  all  the 
displays  and  we  went  gladly  to  witness  Miss  Carrie  Mackey's  latest 
drama  "Patriots".  The  latest  submarine  was  being  exhibited  by  its 
inventor,  Mr.  Francis  Rogers,  assisted  by  his  charming  wife,  the 
former  Miss  Marion  Keith. 

We  had  been  so  interested  with  the  Fair  that  both  Miss  Guerin 
and  I  absolutely  overlooked  our  mail  that  had  arrived  during  the  four 
days.  While  packing  on  November  tenth,  as  we  planned  to  leave  on 
the  morning  of  the  eleventh,  I  discovered  some  sort  of  an  announce- 
ment among  my  letters.    Miss  Guerin  found  one  too.    We  opened 
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them  together  and  we  could  barely  believe  our  eyes  for  it  was  the 
announcement  of  the  marriage  of  Miss  Mildred  Latt  to  Mr.  Went- 
worth  Burrill  on  November  ninth  at  the  Elmwood  Church,  Elmwood, 
Massachusetts. 

Back  in  New  York  again,  I  am  all  alone.  Miss  Guerin  has  re- 
turned to  her  career  and  I  to  my  leisure.  As  the  days  pass  by  me, 
I  miss  the  comradeship  of  my  Class  of  '29. 

Helen  A.  Tallman, 
Francis  W.  Rogers. 


We  are  leaving  the  old  year  behind  us  and  we  look  back  on  it 
with  pangs  of  regret  and  thrills  of  happiness.  Unfortunately,  it  be- 
came necessary  to  omit  the  April  issue  of  "The  Student's  Pen",  due 
to  illness  in  the  school.  Next  year  we  hope  everything  will  go  smoothly 
and  successfully  for  the  new  staff.  In  this  past  year  we  have  accomp- 
lished several  things  for  our  school  paper.  The  next  staff  will  have 
new  opportunities  and  will  make  every  one  count.  The  Staff  of  1929 
extends  heartiest  wishes  for  a  prosperous  year  under  the  guidance 
of  the  Staff  of  1930. 

Marion  Keith,  '29. 


WHAT  COLLEGE,  STUDENTS? 

"I  don't  know  where  I'm  going,  but  I'm  on  my  way."  To  how 
many  of  us  does  this  quotation  apply?  If  the  question  were  asked, 
"What  college,  student?"  I  wonder  how  many  would  be  prepared  with 
an  answer.    Unfortunately  only  a  few.    Some  students  drift  along 
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from  day  to  day  taking  the  subjects  they  can  pass  with  an  A  or  B 
grade,  and  dropping  those  that  require  more  study  and  comprehen- 
sion. This  type  of  student  goes  along  with  no  definite  object  in  view 
other  than  a  good  standing.  A  good  standing  in  High  School 
amounts  to  little  if  in  the  end  the  student  is  not  prepared  for  college. 

Too  little  thought  is  given  to  choosing  our  career  until  gradua- 
tion time  draws  near,  and  then  it  is  either  too  late  to  be  admitted  into 
any  college  we  wish  to  attend  or  we  have  not  taken  the  required 
subjects  necessary  for  admittance.  We  then,  as  next  best,  enter 
where  we  can  and  in  consequence  begin  our  college  life  under  a  cloud 
of  disillusion.  Why  not  then,  students,  place  the  aim  for  marks  as 
secondary,  lay  out  your  course  of  study  at  the  beginning  of  the  year, 
and  stick  to  it  regardless  of  trivial  hindrances. 

Frances  Guerin,  '29. 


THE  VALUE  OF  ASSEMBLIES 

There  are  a  great  many  of  us  who  have  not  a  clear  impression  of 
the  value  of  assemblies.  We  think  of  an  assembly  as  a  time,  perhaps, 
to  waste  a  half  or  three-quarters  of  an  hour  in  the  school  day,  or  if 
we  are  having  a  talk  on  an  uninteresting  subject,  we  do  a  little  day 
dreaming. 

Assemblies  are  valuable  for  three  principle  reasons:  First,  we 
are  receiving  education  through  lectures.  Second,  we  acquire  the  art 
of  appearing  in  public.  Stage  fright  is  eliminated,  confidence  is 
gained,  and  unknown  talents  are  sometimes  discovered  when  students 
appear  in  assemblies.  Third,  the  school  becomes  acquainted  with 
various  class  activities  and  through  this  contact  general  cooperation 
is  obtained. 

Watch  the  assemblies  and  see  if  this  is  not  true. 

Robert  Kingman,  '32. 


CHOOSING  AMONG  THE  S'S 

The  ideals  beginning  with  S  which  I  think  should  be  our  highest 
aims  in  life  are  Self-control,  Serenity  and  Service.  When  a  man  has 
learned  to  master  his  passions,  calmness  comes  into  his  life.    It  is 
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this  Serenity  which  enables  a  man  to  give  Service  to  others  and  to 
follow  that  vocation  which  appeals  to  him.  It  does  not  matter  whether 
he  chooses  farming,  banking,  law,  medicine  or  the  ministry  as  long 
as  he  finds  satisfaction  in  his  Service  to  his  fellowmen. 

These  sterling  qualities  are  worth  striving  to  attain  for  such 
must  have  led  to  the  success  of  Colonel  Lindbergh  of  whom  it  may 
well  be  said,  "King  of  himself  and  servant  of  mankind." 

C.  Fogo,  '81. 


STUDENT  GOVERNMENT 

For  the  first  year  the  discipline  of  the  students  within  the  halls 
has  been  controlled  wholly  by  fellow  class  mates.  This  new  system 
needs  some  improvements  and  stronger  regulations.  We  may  com- 
pare this  form  of  government  with  a  young,  growing  industry  that 
must  be  protected  and  regulated  by  the  national  government.  Thus 
this  new  system  must  limit  the  power  of  the  representative  student 
council  and  place  more  authority  on  the  leader  of  the  school.  He, 
and  not  the  students  themselves,  should  make  the  rules  of  discipline. 
It  is  true,  though,  that  this  plan  worked  out  by  the  student  council 
is  more  effective  than  the  former  plan  of  traffic  officers. 

Student  government  acts  not  only  for  the  benefit  of  the  students 
but  for  the  standard  of  the  school.  It  makes  all  the  rules  necessary 
to  force  the  students  to  raise  their  standard.  It  insists  on  courtesy 
to  both  teachers  and  class  mates. 

Student  government  is  both  instructive  and  effective.  It  teaches 
the  student  representative  government  and  brings  about  more  clearly 
students'  rights;  it  helps  stimulate  cooperation. 

This  new  method  is  in  the  near  future  going  to  be  more  effective, 
efficient  and  stronger  in  E.  B.  H.  S.  Watch  for  the  outcome. 

Francis  W.  Rogers,  '29. 


OUR  NATIVE  LANGUAGE 

In  our  course  through  the  school  and  outside,  we  have  noticed, 
to  our  dismay,  the  way  our  native  language  is  used.  It  is  the  native 
language  of  nearly  every  member  of  this  school,  and  yet  the  sen- 
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tences,  or  near  sentences,  that  fall  from  most  of  the  boys'  and 
girls'  lips  are  deplorable.  The  English  language  is  certainly  in  a 
state  of  decay  when  its  youth  will  sacrifice  its  native  clarity  and 
purity  of  expression  for  unintelligible  brevity  or  the  carelessness  of 
gross  indifference.  The  don'ts  that  should  be  doesn'ts  are  innumer- 
able. Incidentally,  that  is  an  example  of  the  dangers  of  contraction 
just  as  our  much  deplored  and  much  used  mongrel  ain't. 

It  is  not  in  the  power  of  a  teacher  to  force  you  to  employ  pure 
English;  that  remains  for  your  own  better  judgment.  The  English 
language  is  a  beautiful,  subtle,  expressive  tongue.  Its  Teutonic  harsh- 
ness is  modified  by  the  musical  nature  of  its  Latin  origin.  The  result 
is  a  clear,  pleasant-sounding  language.  It  is  admittedly  the  most 
powerful  of  tongues.  If  you  wish  to  keep  it  intact,  you  must  help 
the  cause  by  speaking  correctly.  Overcome  your  negligence  and  speak 
English  as  you  like  to  see  it  written,  pronounce  it  as  you  enjoy  hear- 
ing it — distinctly. 

Stanley  Goldman,  '30. 


THROUGH  MY  WINDOW  PANE 

Through  my  window  pane  are  views 

To  see  when  I'm  at  rest; 
It's  very  hard  for  me  to  choose 

The  one  I  like  the  best. 

I  see  through  it  the  coming  storm 

Which  brings  the  dripping  rain, 
And  often  see  a  rainbow  form 

Through  my  window  pane. 

The  orchards  with  the  trees  in  bloom, 

The  pasture  with  its  lane 
Then  darkness  falls,  the  shadows  loom, 

Through  my  window  pane. 

One  by  one  the  stars  break  out 

And  day  begins  to  wane; 
The  whole  wide  world's  asleep  without — 

Dark  grows  my  window  pane. 

Elsie  Anderson,  '31. 
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"Come,  now  a  roundel  and  a  fairy  song; 
Then  to  your  offices  and  let  me  rest." 


WHY  SHYLOCK  IS  BLASPHEMED 

Shylock  is  despised  because  of  his  religion  and  his  way  of  carry- 
ing on  business.  He  is  a  usurer  by  trade  and  has  become  very 
wealthy  by  his  knowledge  of  business  and,  as  his  enemies  said,  by 
taking  advantage  of  his  clients'  weaknesses  and  collecting  forfeits  if 
the  debt  was  not  paid  when  it  was  due.  Shylock  represents  the  Eng- 
lish conception  of  the  Jewish  spirit  of  the  time  in  his  stubborn  insist- 
ence on  the  execution  of  Antonio's  bond. 

"Ill  have  my  bond;  I  will  not  hear  thee  speak; 
I'll  have  my  bond;  and  therefore  speak  no  more; 
I'll  not  be  made  a  soft  dull-eyed  fool, 
To  shake  the  head,  relent,  and  sigh  and  yield 
To  Christian  intercessors." 

Again  in  the  court  room  Shylock  says,  "I  stand  here  for  law!" 

Although  Shylock  is  greedy  of  gain,  money  is  nothing  to  revenge. 
His  hatred  for  Antonio  is  greater  than  his  love  for  gold  when  he 
refuses  three  thousand  ducats  and  insists  on  having  one  pound  of 
Antonio's  flesh.  Shylock  is  not  a  cold-hearted  monster.  His  hatred 
is  not  uncontrolled  but  is  kept  within  the  bounds  of  the  law  and  Shy- 
lock believed  that  nothing  was  wrong  unless  contrary  to  statute  law. 
His  hatred  is  the  result  of  jealousy,  personal  and  racial  insult,  and 
contempt  which  he  suffered  from  the  Christians  whom  he  believed  to 
be  inferior  to  him. 
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'The  villainy  you  teach  me,  I  will  execute,  and  it  shall  go  hard 
but  I  will  better  the  instruction. " 

Although  Shylock  appears  to  be  a  heartless  villain  underneath 
his  hard  shell  of  bitterness  and  cruelty  we  find  a  spark  of  tenderness 
when  he  speaks  of  the  ring  which  was  given  him  by  his  dead  wife. 
He  loves  his  daughter,  Jessica,  dearly  and  trusts  her  with  all  his  keys. 
It  is  not  because  he  does  not  love  Jessica  that  Skylock  made  her  life 
monotonous  by  keeping  her  at  home,  but  because  he  wished  to  shield 
her  from  the  evils  of  the  world.  It  is  not  because  of  the  loss  of  his 
ducats  that  Skylock  mourns  the  disappearance  of  his  daughter.  He 
does  not  wish  her  "hearsed  at  his  foot  with  the  ducats  in  her  coffin" 
that  he  might  have  the  gold.  Shylock  thinks  that  Jessica's  marriage 
to  Lorenzo  is  a  great  curse  upon  her  and  for  her  sake  he  would  rather 
have  her  die. 

"The  curse  never  fell  upon  our  nation  till  now." 

Even  greater  than  his  love  for  his  daughter  is  Shylock's  love 
and  pride  for  his  "sacred  nation". 

"I  will  buy  with  you,  sell  with  you,  talk  with  you,  walk  with  you, 
and  so  following,  but  I  will  not  eat  with  you,  drink  with  you,  nor 
pray  with  you." 

Stiylock's  harsh  and  schemeing  character  was  a  contrast  to  the 
gentle  pure,  womanly  nature  of  Portia  and  brought  out  the  simplicity, 
kindness,  honor  and  directness  of  Bassanio  and  Antonio. 

Catharine  Fogo,  '31. 


HOW  I  WON  MY  APPRECIATION  OF  SHAKESPEARE 

As  I  had  been  for  the  past  month  I  was  last  night  busily  occu- 
pied with  my  copy  of  "The  Merchant  of  Venice",  trying  my  level  best 
to  place  the  characters  of  William  Shakespeare  in  our  modern 
twentieth  century  world. 

I  thought  I  was  getting  very  sleepy  when  all  of  a  sudden  I  heard 
a  voice  saying,  "Bill  Shakespeare  is  now  busy  at  his  typewriter." 
Terrified  and  startled  I  sat  erect  and  listened.  I  heard  another  gruff 
voice  calling,  "To  be  or  not  to  be?  That  is  the  question."  This  was 
followed  by  a  series  of  ticks.  By  this  time  I  was  thoroughly  awake 
and  listened  eagerly  for  the  next.  It  came.  The  gruff  voice  con- 
tinued: "How  far  that  little  candle  shows  his  beams!  So  shines — " 
Here  the  voice  was  interrupted  by  the  shrill  cries  of  a  woman,  "Oh, 


THE    STUDENT'S  PEN 


25 


Mr.  Shakespeare,  as  much  as  you  respect  me  as  a  boarding-mistress, 
come  and  help  me  save  my  daughter,  Julia.  She  is  out  on  the  balcony 
holding  a  disgraceful  telephone  conversation  with  a  young  man.  Oh ! 
Mr.  Shakespeare,  hurry,  there  he  is  down  on  the  street.  Oh !  he's 
talking  to  her." 

"Woman  keep  still!  This  will  be  one  of  the  best  balcony  scenes 
in  English  literature." 

I  heard  a  meek  young  voice  calling — "Oh,  Romeo!  Oh,  Romeo!" — 
ana  again  the  shrill  cries  of  the  woman — "Oh,  Mr.  Shakespeare,  he's 
clim^ng  up.  Oh!  please  come  quickly.  Oh!  he's  up  with  her  now. 
Oh !  Oh !  Oh !"  This  was  followed  by  a  terrible  noise,  something  like  a 
crash.  Then  again  the  shrill  cries — "Oh!  Mr.  Shakespeare  the  bal- 
cony's fallen!  Oh!  Mr.  Shakespeare,  please  get  me  some  smelling 
salts  quickly!    Quickly  I  say!" 

Then  that  cross,  gruff  voice  bellowed,  "Smelling  salts !  Oh,  heck ! 
You  go  get  me  some  three-in-one  oil  for  this  typewriter." 

I  rubbed  my  eyes  vigorously.  Had  I  dreamed  it?  No,  I  was 
surely  wide  awake.  Had  I,  and  now  a  great  fear  siezed  me,  brought 
this  to  pass  because  of  modernizing  Shakespeare's  immortal  words?  I 
was  puzzled  to  say  the  least. 

I  came  down  stairs  and  discovered  that  my  family  were  discus- 
sing the  same  subject  that  was  tormenting  me.  As  I  entered  I  was 
greeted  with  a  chorus  "How  did  you  like  that  Shakespearean  produc- 
tion?" "What  production?"  I  asked.  "Why  the  three-in-one  oil 
company  just  presented  a  farce  over  the  radio.  It  was  the  balcony 
scene  from  "Romeo  and  Juliet"  changed  completely  because  it  was 
given  the  twentieth  century  parlance."  I  stared,  uttered  a  very  sur- 
prised and  very  weak  "Oh!"  and  climbed  up  the  stairs  again.  When 
I  resumed  my  studying  I  had  almost  a  reverence  for  the  characters 
of  Shakespeare  and  employing  the  words  of  Lorenzo  could  have  said 
of  him  "You  drop  manna  in  the  way  of  starved  people". 

Ellen  Shea,  '31. 


WITH  APOLOGIES  TO  PEPYS 


June  5,  1929. 

Got  me  up  this  morning  at  nearly  eight  of  the  clock,  drest  with 
much  haste  in  new  ensemble,  grabbed  me  a  bite  to  eat,  and  so  to 
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school,  with  a  much  lack  of  breath,  the  last  bell  sounding  on  mine 
ears. 

I  made  my  first  class  with  much  disaster.  (Verily  do  I  believe 
my  teacher  of  Latin  hath  a  sore  need  for  compassion.) 

So  past  me  the  rest  of  the  classes  with  a  great  slowness,  I  being 
imbued  with  a  great  impatience  to  get  me  to  a  new  tea  room  with 
"him". 

When  my  school  was  finished  I  took  me  home  and  drest  with  a 
great  care  in  my  blue  chiffon,  the  while  I  praised  the  Lord  for  liv- 
ing in  an  age  of  permanent  waves. 

"He"  to  me  with  a  too  great  haste,  so  1  took  much  time  before 
seeing  him. 

We  rode  with  some  caution,  being  twice  fined  for  traveling  with 
too  much  speed,  and  sent  but  two  of  ye  hens  to  visit  them  with  their 
ancestors. 

We  got  us  to  the  tea  room  without  harm  and  made  our  tea  short 
for  to  give  us  the  more  time  for  our  dancing.  We  tried  a  bit  these 
new  "hops'*  by  name  "Rabbit".  "Yale"  and  others,  but  we  considered 
them  with  no  interest  as  we  found  them  tiresome,  and  methinks  they 
are  but  a  passing  fancy  as  "Ye  Charleston"  and  "Black  Bottom". 

"He"  returned  me  home  at  an  early  time  for  to  get  me  ready  for 
the  dance  at  my  Canoe  Club. 

We  to  our  Canoe  Club  by  ten  of  the  clock  and  danced  ourselves 
till  the  second  hour  of  the  morning. 

Ye  longer  way  being  of  a  greater  smoothness,  we  took  it  and 
while  riding  had  to  stop  ourselves  while  in  a  darksome  place,  for  to 
put  right  a  few  troubles  of  ye  engine. 

As  I  bade  "him"  good  night  a  rooster  let  crow,  and  as  I  slipped 
me  through  the  door,  my  clock  said  four.  Crept  upstairs,  and  so  to 
bed. 

Louise  Perkins,  '30. 


THE  STORY-TELLER 

In  the  land  of  Evangeline  there  still  exists  the  traveling  story- 
teller. He  is  generally  an  old  man  and  goes  from  house  to  house, 
village  to  village,  relating  stories  and  legends  of  long  ago.  His  visits 
are  looked  forward  to  by  young  and  old.  They  gather  at  the  home 
where  he  is  staying  and  listen  attentively  to  all  he  has  to  say. 
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He  does  not  receive  any  money  for  his  entertainment  but  he 
gladly  accepts  food  and  lodging  and  a  bit  of  tobacco  for  his  pipe.  He 
is  always  in  a  jovial  mood  and  the  larger  his  audience  the  more 
enthusiastic  he  becomes  and  lets  his  fancy  roam  wherever  it  will. 

How  well  I  remember  a  kind  old  man  with  a  flowing  white  beard 
whom  we  children  called  "Grandpa".  He  loved  to  sit  with  us  chil- 
dren smoking  his  pipe  and  telling  us  stories  of  his  younger  days.  His 
favorite  story  was  about  the  hardships  he  and  his  companions  en- 
dured as  pioneers  in  the  beautiful  valley  of  the  Memramcook  river, 
how  they  labored  to  build  dikes  to  reclaim  the  land  from  the  sea,  and 
how  they  built  log  cabins  and  stone  fireplaces  for  protection  against 
the  bitter  cold  of  the  Canadian  winters.  The  tale  of  his  sufferings 
and  privations  would  find  quick  sympathy  in  our  childish  hearts.  He 
would  then  relate  to  us  the  humorous  side  of  his  early  life.  The  fol- 
lowing little  story  I  remember  well. 

"I  was  a  very  little  lad  in  my  father's  home  but  I  had  to  bear 
my  share  of  the  duties.  My  special  work  in  summer  was  to  lead  the 
cows  to  and  from  the  pasture.  Boys  were  much  the  same  in  those 
days  as  they  are  now ;  they  liked  to  play  and  often  shirked  their  work. 

"The  cows  were  let  loose  in  the  morning  and  roamed  the  woods 
at  will.  The  only  way  we  could  find  them  was  by  a  bell  attached  to 
the  lead  cow  or  bell  wether  as  they  are  commonly  called. 

"On  a  certain  evening  in  late  summer  I  was  looking  for  the  cows 
when  I  spied  a  large  hornets'  nest  in  a  tree  and,  boylike,  I  started 
to  throw  stones  at  it.  Finally  I  struck  it  and  you  can  imagine  what 
happened.  The  hornets  found  out  the  source  of  annoyance  and  pro- 
ceeded forthwith  to  remove  it  from  their  locality  and  I  can  tell  you, 
young  friends,  if  you  do  not  want  to  eat  your  meals  from  the  mantle- 
piece,  do  not  throw  stones  at  a  hornets'  nest." 

Norma  Bennett,  '31. 


DAWN 

The  moon  rose  high  one  silvery  morn 
On  pastures,  fields,  and  shiny  corn 
To  greet  the  coming  of  the  dawn. 
The  birds  were  twittering  in  the  trees 
And  you  could  hear  the  hum  of  bees; 
Earth's  welcome  to  the  world  new-born. 

Mildred  Stevens,  '32. 
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THE  SILVER  SCREEN 

For  the  perpetuation  of  the  sacred  principles  of  the  cinema,  for 
the  defense  of  this  superb  art  and  the  enlightment  of  humanity,  this 
epic  is  reverently  dedicated. 

The  greatest  invention  of  the  last  century  is  the  "motion  picture 
and  without  doubt  it  is  the  most  profitable.  The  combined  salaries 
of  Gilbert,  Garbo,  Fairbanks,  Pickford  and  Chaplin  would  bankrupt 
the  United  States  Treasury.  It  seems  that  even  in  this  enlightened 
age,  there  are  some  would-be  intelligentsia  who  bitterly  denounce  the 
greatest  art  the  world  has  ever  known.  A  very  outstanding  example 
is  Jim  Tully  who,  despite  his  criticisms,  sold  the  motion  picture  rights 
of  his  novel  "Beggars  of  Life"  to  the  Paramount  Company.  However, 
to  balance  the  adverse  opinion  of  Tully,  we  must  realize  that  men  such 
as  George  Bernard  Shaw,  the  late  President  Wilson,  Ex-President 
Coolidge  and  President  Hoover  admit  themselves  loyal  devotees  of 
this  art.  Queen  Marie  of  Roumania  recently  signed  a  contract  to 
appear  in  one  of  Warner  Brother's  Vitaphone  releases,  which  may  or 
may  not  indicate  that  the  royal  treasury  needs  replenishing.  Certainly 
if  this  is  true  Her  Highness  has  chosen  a  profitable  field  in  which  to 
work. 

Another  claim  made  by  the  enemies  of  the  screen  is  to  the  effect 
that  actors  are  uneducated.  Many,  such  as  Barthelmess  and  Arlen,  are 
college  graduates.  Many  have  titles  which  do  not  mean  much  here,  but 
even  so — Have  you  one?  Remember  Gloria  Swanson,  although  born 
in  Chicago,  is  La  Marquise  de  la  Falaise  de  la  Condray  in  private  life. 

The  screen  is  helping  us  preserve  records  of  historical  interest 
which  will  be  priceless  to  future  generations.  These  films  are  kept 
in  a  vault  in  the  Smithsonian  Institute.  The  first  all-talking  picture, 
"The  Lights  of  New  York",  is  preserved  there  for  posterity.  Who 
would  not  enjoy  seeing  the  inauguration  of  Washington  in  the 
pictures?  WThat  a  pity  we  did  not  have  them  then.  Imagine  the 
thrill  of  seeing  the  Battle  of  Bunker  Hill  or  the  coronation  of  Napoleon 
in  technicolor.  With  sound  effects,  the  result  would  be  stupendous. 
In  the  years  to  come  we  should  hear  the  voices  of  Coolidge,  Lind- 
bergh and  other  prominent  people  of  today  through  Vitaphone. 

One  group  of  motion  picture  critics  is  composed  of  those  who 
have  the  latest  copy  of  "Photoplay"  hidden  in  a  large  volume  of 
"Einstein's  Theory".  The  second  is  the  sincere.  To  the  first  I'say 
"Don't  be  a  hypocrite;  nothing  is  more  contemptible",  but  to  the  sec- 
ond I  say,  "Let  wiser  men  guide  you". 

Malcolm  White,  '30. 
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A  TREE 

A  tree  looks  heavenward — 
Yearning,  seeking — 

But  her  fingers  cling  to  the  earth  that  knows  her. 

Strong,  she  is  twisted  with  effort; 

Striving  to  build  a  stately  column  to  the  sky 

She  is  wind-wrenched. 

About  her  head  the  clouds  roll  past, 

And  the  stars  dance. 

Exhausted — unable  to  attain  the  heights  desired, 
Her  reluctant  arms  droop  earthward, 
Sheltering,  comforting 
The  grass  which  clasps  her  feet. 

Edith  Shores,  '29. 


HAVE  COURAGE! 

It  was  one  of  the  dull,  muggy  days  when  the  most  ambitious  and 
active  person  felt  miserable  and  lifeless.  The  sky  was  dark,  and  the 
sun  was  hidden  by  the  threatening  clouds  which  moved  restlessly 
about.  The  wind,  however,  remained  calm.  Only  a  light  breeze  blew 
now  and  then  to  refresh  any  wearisome  traveler  who  might  be  trudg- 
ing along  a  lonely  highway.  The  air  was  heavy  and  filled  with  dis- 
agreeable odors.  The  road  showed  signs  of  a  spring  thaw  and  proved 
a  great  hindrance  to  any  vehicle. 

Along  such  a  pathway  walked  a  lonely  and  discouraged  servant 
girl.  Her  shoulders  were  stooped  and  her  head  thrown  forward.  Her 
slim,  graceful  arms  hung  listlessly  by  her  sides.  The  girl's  clothes 
were  shabby  looking  and  her  once  dainty  shoes  were  badly  worn.  She 
appeared  to  be  wrapped  jn  deep  thought  and  paid  little  attention  to 
her  surroundings.  To  her  the  world  seemed  to  be  clasped  in  the  arms 
of  darkness  and  clad  in  garments  of  black.  Suddenly  she  stopped 
and  lifted  her  head  upward ;  an  expression  of  agony  passed  over  her 
tired  face.  She  felt  this  to  be  one  of  the  most  important  moments 
of  her  life.  She  had  run  away  from  her  mistress  without  notice  be- 
cause she  felt  she  had  been  mistreated,  and  doubt  was  beginning  to 
prey  on  her  mind.  Had  she  always  been  fair  to  her  mistress?  If 
she  had  stayed  could  she  have  won  her  mistress'  affection?  The  girl 
was  near  the  point  of  exhaustion.  What  was  the  right  thing  to  do? 
How  should  she  decide? 
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While  looking  up  into  the  heavens,  she  noticed  white,  fluffy 
clouds  gathering  and  small  patches  of  blue  peeping  out  from  behind 
them.  Suddenly  the  sun  began  to  shine  brightly  through  a  rift  in 
the  cloud  bank,  and  some  little  birds  in  the  trees  sang  sweet  songs  of 
gladness.  A  brisk  enlivening  breeze  seemed  to  revive  her.  She 
dropped  her  hands  to  her  sides  and  looked  wonderingly  about  her. 
A  new  light  shone  in  her  eyes.  She  stood  erect,  her  shoulders  thrown 
back  and  her  head  held  high,  as  if  to  face  the  difficulties  of  life.  The 
rustling  leaves  and  twittering  birds  seemed  to  say  to  her,  "Have 
courage,  have  courage!"  She  quickly  turned  her  steps  homeward,  her 
heart  pulsing  the  words  to  her  brain,  "Courage,  have  courage !" 

Ruth  Puffer,  '31. 


GUM 

A  butterfly  skirt,  a  sweater  bright,  a  pair  of  tiny  high-heeled 
slippers,  a  wind-blown  bob,  a  dimpled  cheek,  and  a  saucy  chin  moving 
up  and  down.  The  trial  of  her  mother's  life.  The  teacher's  greatest 
problem.  As  she  sits  among  her  boisterous  and  excited  comrades  to 
watch  a  thrilling  basketball  game,  her  gum  proves  a  friend  in  need. 
It  consoles  her  over  the  loss  of  a  much  needed  basket.  It  helps  her 
to  look  with  apparent  calmness  upon  the  black  eye  of  her  favorite 
player.  He,  too,  is  chewing  gum  and  as  she  watches  his  jaw  move 
rapidly  up  and  down  it  gives  her  assurance  that  his  team  will  win. 

In  the  later  hours  of  the  evening  when  all  young  folks  should  be 
safely  tucked  in  bed,  this  same  little  maid  is  toiling  over  her  books. 
Again  she  relies  on  her  gum  to  keep  her  awake  and  enable  her  to 
concentrate  on  that  detested  "Cicero." 

She,  like  all  others,  has  good  days  and  bad  clays.  Some  days  when 
just  everything  goes  wrong,  she  throws  her  chin  a  little  higher  and 
moves  her  jaw  a  little  faster,  and  her  gum,  once  more,  has  saved 
her  day. 

The  girl  of  mother's  day  with  her  long  trailing  skirts,  her  high 
pompadour  and  pale  cheeks,  was  never  seen  to  chew  gum.  Such  a 
thing  was  then  considered  decidedly  bold.  To  say  that  the  girl  of 
today  is  nicer  than  the  girl  of  mother's  day  would  be  rude  indeed, 
but  it  is  very  plain  to  all  which  girl  is  the  healthier  and  has  the  more 
pluck.   Can  you  imagine  a  modern  maid  fainting  upon  the  sight  of  a 
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black  eye?  The  girl  of  today,  despite  her  gum,  stands  before  the 
world  with  glowing  face  and  laughing  eyes  to  hold  up  the  standard  of 
health  and  courageous  womanhood. 

Ruth  Moorhouse,  '30. 


FISHIN' 

A  place  I  know  where  fishin's  good 
Is  way  up  stream  'neath  old  gray  wood, 
Where  perch  and  bass  await  down  deep 
For  baits  I  make  to  tempt  their  leap. 

Of  all  the  pools  I  think  of  still, 
Whose  waters  flow  down  from  the  hill, 
'Tis  here  I'll  rig  my  hook  with  bait, 
For  sport  I'll  sit  alone  and  wait. 

I  sit  and  dream  away  the  time 
When  comes  a  jerk  upon  the  line, 
I've  got  the  grand-dad  of  them  all! 
'Tis  king  of  sports,  I'll  tell  you  all. 

H.  Carleton,  '32. 


BUDDIES 

Bob  was  going  home.  He  had  sold  all  his  papers  and  was  hungry 
and  cold.  Those  things  did  not  matter  much ;  it  was  the  ache  in  his 
heart  that  really  mattered.  He  was  lonesome — it  seemed  that  he  was 
always  lonesome  lately — and  that  was  why  he  decided  to  go  home  by 
way  of  the  alley. 

In  the  street  filled  with  the  theatre-going  crowd  he  slipped  along 
unnoticed  as  a  shadow,  a  grimy,  sad-eyed  little  boy  in  tattered  patched 
clothes.  When  he  slipped  into  the  alley  he  saw  a  puppy — a  tiny  grey- 
brown  form  huddled  against  the  rough  brick  wall.  Bob  stretched  out 
his  dirty  hands.  The  puppy  thumped  out  a  welcome  with  his  tail  and 
a  warm  pink  tongue  touched  the  outstretched  hand.  Trembling,  Bob 
hastily  cuddled  him  to  his  heart  and  quickly  emerged  from  the  alley 
to  the  sidewalk. 

Happily,  Bob  visioned  the  days  that  lay  before  him.    He  had  a 
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pal  now.  Already  he  saw  himself  leading  the  puppy  on  a  bright  chain. 
How  the  boys  would  envy  him. 

The  pair  was  entering  a  neighborhood  that  was  dirty  and  a  row 
of  filthy  tenements  lined  the  narrow  streets.  Into  the  door  of  one 
of  these  entered  Bob  with  his  trusting  burden  still  borne  in  his  arms. 
Going  through  the  shabby  hall  lit  by  a  candle,  he  passed  up  the  wind- 
ing stairs  and  stopped  before  a  scratched  and  battered  door.  He 
knocked. 

"It's  me,  John;  it's  Bob." 

There  was  the  sound  of  a  key  turning  in  the  lock  and  a  short, 
skinny  man  opened  the  door.  He  stopped  and  fastened  his  eyes  on 
the  puppy. 

"What  you  got  there?" 

A  flush  of  eagerness  lit  Bob's  face. 

"Ain't  he  cute,  John,  ain't  he?" 

"We  don't  want  dogs  around  here.    Take  him  out." 
A  hot  mist  of  tears  sprang  out  of  Bob's  eyes. 
"Please,  John,"  he  choked,  "I'll  get  more  money  and  I'll  do  most 
anything  you  want." 

"Who's  boss  around  here?" 

"Hold  on,"  said  another  man  from  within  the  room,  "the  kid 
keeps  the  dog;  he  looks  to  be  a  good  dog." 

"Who  asked  you  to  butt  in?"  John  protested. 

"Shut  up,"  cried  the  other  man.  "Some  dame  may  fork  up  a 
fancy  reward  for  that  pup." 

"I  got  you,"  said  John  and  turned  to  the  boy.  "Keep  him  if  you 
want,  but  bust  out  o'  here  for  now.    Me  and  Charley  want  to  talk." 

Bob  needed  no  added  inducement  to  go  for  by  this  speech  he  had 
received  the  key  to  the  seventh  heaven  and  a  life  membership  in  the 
world-wide  dog-lover's  club.    For  Buddy  was  his  dog. 

Rita  Bernier,  '32. 


BACK  ROADS 

"See  the  scarlet  tanager!"  I  looked.  Flitting  from  a  white  birch 
its  feathers  seems  to  have  stolen  a  jewel  from  the  setting  sun.  A 
bump  in  the  road  which  nearly  pushed  our  heads  through  the  top  of 
the  car  offered  a  plausible  excuse  for  the  people  who  neglect  back 
roads. 


THE    STUDENT'S  PEN 


3d 


The  present  day's  desire  is  to  arrive ;  there  is  no  time  for  loiter- 
ing. The  few  people  who  take  the  time  to  amble  off  the  beaten  track 
hear  and  often  see  the  quail,  the  rabbit,  the  fox,  and  on  a  warm  night 
catch  the  aroma  of  the  swamp  and  the  wild  grapes  on  the  uplands. 

Our  same  desire  for  smooth  macadam  is  often  repeated  in  the 
way  we  choose  our  friends.  We  like  immediately  the  person  whom 
we  can  meet  with  ease,  and  we  swiftly  arrive  at  a  friendly  state  of 
affairs  with  him.  The  back  road  friends  have  to  be  sought — often 
rough  exteriors  have  to  be  explained  away  but  in  the  end  we  gen- 
erally find  them,  as  in  the  case  of  roads,  unfolding  to  us  the  best,  the 
true  and  the  natural. 

Grace  Curley,  '30. 


UNDER  THE  PINES 

The  prettiest  place  I  have  ever  seen 
Is  under  the  pines  so  cool  and  green, 
Where  the  moccasin  flower  lifts  up  its  head 
A  slippered  shape  of  pinkish  red, 
While  far  above  I  hear  the  trees 
Whispering  in  the  gentle  breeze. 

Julia  Clogston,  '32. 


IF  I  COULD  ONLY  WRITE 

Oh!  if  I  could  only  write 

About  the  birds,  the  beasts,  the  trees, 
I'd  not  be  sitting  up  all  night 

To  find  a  word  to  rhyme  with  breeze. 

Oh!  if  I  could  only  write 

Of  glassy  lakes  or  sil'vry  brooks, 
I'd  put  this  paper  from  my  sight 

And  cast  away  these  hated  books. 

Oh!  if  I  could  only  write 

A  sonnet,  quatrain,  or  an  ode, 
I'd  praise  the  Lord  with  all  my  might 

For  easing  now  this  heavy  load. 

Helen  Tallman,  '29. 
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ECHOES 

Echoes!  Echoes! 

In  deep  gorge  or  canyon, 

In  the  call  of  a  voice  through  the  still  night, 

In  man  made  tunnels. 

Resound  echoes  like  speaking  spectres, 

But  never  so  ghastly,  uncanny 

As  those  in  a  house; 

A  house  that  has  known 

Life's  joys,  triumphs,  sorrows,  and  death. 

Echoes!  Echoes! 

So  are  they 

That  it  once  sheltered  and  protected. 

Rosalie  McCullough,  '31. 


CHICK-A-DEE 

Whose  sharp  eyes  are  those  I  see! 
Whose  black  head  could  it  ever  be? 
He  stays  with  us  the  winter  through 
And  makes  us  very  happy  too. 

He  builds  his  nest  in  a  bushy  pine, 
Deep  in  the  woodland's  tangled  vine, 
He's  the  one  that  scolds  at  me: 
The  saucy  little  chick-a-dee. 

Julia  Clogston,  '32. 


EVENING 

Far  out  across  the  meadows,  brown  and  gray, 
A  pine  tree  stands  against  the  setting  sun; 

A  lonely  pair  of  ducks  are  on  their  way 

To  find  a  resting  place  when  day  is  done. 

The  sun  now  hides  itself  behind  the  trees, 

And  leaves  behind  a  sky  of  brilliant  red; 
The  grass  is  bending  in  the  evening  breeze, 

And  now  the  stars  are  shining  overhead. 

Gilbert  Watts,  '30. 
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ALUMNI  NEWS 
"Lest  We  Forget" 


1911 

Miss  Margaret  A.  Billings  and  Mr.  Forrest  Cousins  were  married 
in  Richford,  Vermont,  on  May  8,  1929.  Mr.  Cousins  was  a  graduate 
of  the  class  of  1911. 

1921 

The  school  acknowledges  with  gratitude  a  donation  by  the  Class 
of  1921  of  $20.76  to  the  Sylvanus  Packard  Scholarship  Fund.  This 
gift  completes  the  fund. 

1923 

Miss  Virginia  Sturgis  and  Mr.  Richard  Moorhouse  were  married 
on  April  12,  1929.  Mr.  Moorhouse  was  a  graduate  of  the  Class  of 
1923. 

Miss  Vera  Davis  has  been  married  to  Mr.  Charles  Taylor  of 
Brockton. 

1925 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Eula  Shaw  to  Mr.  Richard  Curley  has 
been  announced. 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Dorothy  Flood  to  Mr.  Ralph  Trusdel  has 
been  announced. 

1927 

Miss  Sapho  Malaguti  is  training  for  a  nurse  in  the  Brockton 
Hospital. 

Mr.  William  Flint  is  employed  in  the  Edison  Electric  Illuminating 
Company  in  Brockton. 

Miss  Anita  Thorndike  was  married  to  Supt.  J.  G.  Reardon,  April 
12,  1929. 

Mr.  Sandford  Archer  is  attending  Wentworth  Institute. 
Miss  Irene  Davenport  is  working  in  Doctor  Grainger's  office  in 
Boston. 
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1928 

Miss  Lena  Malaguti  is  substituting  for  one  of  the  teachers  in 
Brockton  Business  College. 

Miss  Marjorie  Andrew  is  employed  by  the  John  Hancock  Insur- 
ance Company  in  Boston. 

Mr.  Laurance  Baker  is  attending  St.  John's  College,  Annapolis. 

Miss  Evelyn  Perkins  is  employed  in  the  office  of  the  L.  Q.  White 
Co.  in  Bridgewater. 

Miss  Rosemary  Richmond  is  attending  Emerson's  School  of 
Oratory  in  Boston. 

Miss  Doris  Stetson  is  employed  in  the  office  of  Cavicchi  Fruit 
Dealers  in  Whitman. 

Mr.  Howard  Zwicker  is  attending  Northeastern  University. 

Miss  Viola  Lindquist  is  employed  in  the  office  of  George  E. 
Keith's  factory. 

Miss  Emily  Perkins  is  employed  in  the  office  of  the  Old  Colony 
Foundry  in  East  Bridgewater. 


JUNIOR  NEWS 

With  the  Senior  News  relegated  to  Class  History  the  Juniors  step 
into  their  rightful  place  in  Senior  Class  News.  We  are  dutifully  sorry 
to  see  them  go  but  we  hope  we  can  carry  their  standard  high. 

The  Class  of  '30  became  officially  known  as  the  Junior  Class  this 
year  when  they  held  their  annual  prom  at  the  town  hall  on  May  10th. 
The  hall  was  gaily  decorated  with  bright  colored  scarfs  and  balloons. 
Music  for  dancing  was  furnished  by  Weygand's  Orchestra.  The  Junior 
Class  owes  a  great  debt  to  Miss  Burrington,  our  faculty  advisor,  for 
her  cooperation  in  making  the  prom  a  success. 

The  Juniors  had  charge  of  assemblies  for  the  month  of  May. 
The  committee  in  charge  was  Dorothy  Bussey,  Lilian  Grant,  Joseph 
Calliendo,  Joseph  Morey  and  Earle  Sukeforth. 

Ruth  Moorhouse,  '30. 


SOPHOMORE  NEWS 

At  a  meeting  held  May  16th,  we  elected  a  committee  to  nom- 
inate candidates  for  class  officers.  Those  elected  were  Ellen  Shea, 
Barbara  Scribner,  Irene  Anderson,  Joseph  Feeney,  Catharine  Fogo. 
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Our  assemblies  during  the  first  two  weeks  of  May  were  con- 
ducted by  Anna  Turner,  Irene  Anderson,  Geraldine  Ellis,  Elsie  Ander- 
son and  Joseph  Feeney. 

Class  rings  have  been  chosen  but  have  not  yet  been  received. 

Catharine  Fogo,  '31. 


FRESHMAN  NEWS 

The  Freshman  Class  held  the  assemblies  during  the  month  of 
April.  The  committee  in  charge  consisted  of  Arlene  Austin,  Robert 
Fisher,  Robert  Doten,  John  Ring,  and  Elmer  Ladousceur. 

A  reception  will  be  given  to  the  eighth  grade  on  June  7,  1929. 
Committees  in  charge  are:  Refreshments,  Dorothy  Geary,  Pauline 
Bailing,  Harriet  Winters,  Arlene  Austin,  Mildred  Stevens;  entertain- 
ment, Carl  Sturgis,  John  Ring,  Roland  Engstrom,  Evelyn  Colo,  Jarvis 
Burrell;  decorating,  Mary  Shaw,  Jeanne  STiaw,  Robert  Fisher,  Arax 
Odabashian,  Edna  Davenport;  reception,  Jessie  McCordick,  Frances 
Boni,  Hester  MacCormack,  Allegra  Judson,  Marjorie  Howland,  Alice 
Herrick,  Annie  Amara;  clean-up,  Lawrence  Pendergast,  George 
Churchill,  Freeman  Flood,  Howard  Copeland,  Robert  Doten. 

The  Freshman  Class  will  be  in  charge  of  the  assembly  given  on 
June  7.  The  following  committee  was  elected:  Gordon  Campbell, 
Harriet  Winters,  Marjorie  Hazard,  Evelyn  Colo,  Thomas  Freeman. 

Mildred  Stevens,  '32. 


"LE  CERCLE  FRANf  AIS" 

"Le  Cercle  Francais"  was  organized  in  January,  composed  of 
members  of  the  Junior  and  Senior  French  classes.  The  following 
officers  were  elected:  Miss  Frances  Guerin,  President;  Miss  Louise 
Perkins,  Vice-President;  Miss  Eleanor  Rocha,  Secretary;  Malcolm 
White,  Treasurer.  A  committee,  composed  of  Misses  Hazard, 
Perkins  and  Mackey,  was  elected  to  provide  entertainment  for  future 
meetings. 

The  February  meeting  was  held  at  the  home  of  Miss  Mary  Sulli- 
van, faculty  advisor.  After  the  business  meeting  a  Valentine  Social 
was  enjoyed,  entertainment  was  furnished  by  talented  members  of 
the  club,  and  refreshments  were  served  by  the  hostess. 
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An  interesting  project  of  the  club  was  the  correspondence  of 
members  with  pupils  in  France.  Many  interesting  letters,  written 
partly  in  French  and  partly  in  English,  and  pictures  were  received 
from  Paris  and  other  parts  of  France. 

The  Sophomore  French  pupils  were  invited  to  the  last  meeting 
when  French  songs  were  sung.  A  French  playlet  was  given  by 
Louise  Perkins,  Eleanor  Rocha  and  Malcom  White. 

Eleanor  Rocha,  '30. 


FOOTBALL  TEAM,  1928 
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"Clarion,"  Jamaica  Plain  High  School,  Jamaica  Plain. 

Your  literary  section  would  be  exceptional  if  a  few  more  poems 
were  submitted.  The  departmenf  called  "School  Life"  contains  some 
very  interesting  reading  matter.  A  paper  like  yours  certainly  must 
receive  a  large  number  of  exchanges,  but  we  notice  no  notes  to  that 
effect. 

"Climber,"  West  Bridgewater. 

Don't  you  think  that  a  few  more  "cuts"  would  improve  the  ap- 
pearance of  your  magazine?  The  poem  "My  Little  Lady"  deserves 
commendation.   We  wish  you  every  success  in  your  "climbing". 

"Beacon,"  Fitzsimmons  Jr.  High  School,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

The  "editor's  notes"  are  very  inspiring  which,  with  loyal  cooper- 
ation undoubtedly  accounts  for  the  good  work  in  your  magazine. 
Your  exchange  list  is  the  largest  of  any  paper  which  we  have  re- 
ceived.  Just  keep  up  the  good  work. 

"Unquity  Echo,"  Milton  High  .School,  Milton. 

We  took  particular  notice  of  the  interesting  title  about  which 
your  short  stories  are  written.  Do  you  think  that  the  "Locals"  would 
appeal  to  out-siders? 

"Red  and  Black,"  Whitman  High  School,  Whitman. 

Why  not  try  to  rearrange  your  paper  and  add  a  few  more  "cuts". 
Your  joke  editor  deserves  credit.  . 

"Quill,"  Kingston  High  School,  Kingston. 

We  took  particular  notice  of  the  original  way  of  writing  up  the 
exchanges.  On  the  whole,  ■  your  magazine  is  compact  and  well- 
balanced. 

Because  of  the  lack  of  space  we  deeply  regret  that  we  cannot 
acknowledge  a  large  list  of  exchanges. 
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BOYS'  BASKETBALL— 1929 


The  basketball  season  opened  with  West  Bridgewater  as  our  op- 
ponents. As  a  result  of  our  lack  of  practice,  we  lost  by  the  score  of 
17  to  11.   Then  by  steady  and  constant  practice  we  began  to  find  our- 


selves.  We  won  our  next  four  games,  one  against  our  great  rival, 
Hanover,  conquering  them  on  their  home  court  by  a  score  of  25  to  21. 
We  then  suffered  a  bad  loss  when  Leland,  who  was  improving  with 
every  game,  injured  his  ankle,  necessitating  his  loss  for  the  re- 
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mainder  of  the  season.  From  then  on  we  had  only  fair  success  with 
the  remaining  schedule. 

Members  of  the  varsity  team  were  Roach,  Morey,  Pittsley  (Cap- 
tain), Sukeforth,  Bird,  Feeney,  Leland,  and  Rogers. 

To  our  coach,  J.  J.  Donahue,  credit  is  due  for  any  success  we 
may  have  had  this  season.  He  spent  long  hours  teaching  his  inex- 
perienced squad  the  fundamentals  of  basketball.  He  prophesies  a 
more  successful  quintette  next  year.  There  was  only  one  regular 
from  last  year  to  build  up  this  season's  team.  Next  year  under  the 
leadership  of  Captain-elect  Morey,  East  Bridgewater  will  have  exactly 
the  same  line  up  plus  the  valuable  training  from  our  coach. 


Schedule— 1928-1929 


E. 

Bridgewater 

11, 

West  Bridgewater  17. 

E. 

Bridgewater 

25, 

Hanover  21. 

E. 

Bridgewater 

51, 

Holbrook  20. 

E. 

Bridgewater 

27, 

Norwell  15. 

E. 

Bridgewater 

30, 

Randolph  21. 

E. 

Bridgewater 

17, 

Hanover  20. 

E. 

Bridgewater 

27, 

Sharon  33. 

E. 

Bridgewater 

41, 

Holbrook  18. 

E. 

Bridgewater 

30, 

Randolph  41. 

E. 

Bridgewater 

31, 

Norwell  32. 

E. 

Bridgewater 

22, 

Sharon  18. 

E. 

Bridgewater 

17, 

Braintree  24. 

E. 

Bridgewater 

30, 

Alumni  23. 

E. 

Bridgewater 

23, 

West  Bridgewater  23  (Three  over-time 

periods) . 

Points  East  Bridgewater  scored — 382. 

Points  Opponents  scored — 326.  Won  7,  Lost  6,  Tied  1. 


BASEBALL 

As  in  basketball  the  problem  of  our  coach,  J.  J.  Donahue,  was  to 
weld  together  a  formidable  team  from  inexperienced  material.  Each 
game  was  an  experiment  in  which  numerous  changes  were  made  in 
the  playing  positions  in  an  endeavor  to  find  the  most  effective 
combination. 

Members  of  the  squad  are  Roach,  Morey  (Captain),  Pittsley,  J. 
Calliendo,  Ladousceur,  Smith,  L.  Calliendo,  Feeney,  Atherton,  Heath, 
Ridder,  Wyatt,  Sturgis. 
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7, 
9, 


April  19, 
April  23, 
April  26, 
April  30, 
May 
May 
May  10, 
May  14, 
May  17, 
May  24, 
May  28, 
May  30, 
June  4, 
June  7, 
June  10, 
June  11, 
June  14, 


 ~'    ■  *  • . 

BASEBALL  SCHEDULE— 1929 

E.B. 

Rockland  at  E.  B.  3 
Avon  at  E.  B.  4 
Bridgewater  at  E.  B.  4 
Randolph  at  Randolph  3 
Randolph  at  E.  B.  7 
West  Bridgewater  at  E.  B.  11 
Norton  at  Norton  5 
Bridgewater  at  Bridgewater  2 
Braintree  at  E.  B.  8 
Hanover  at  E.  B.  11 
Avon  at  Avon 
Kingston  at  E.  B. 
Braintree  at  Braintree 
Hanover  at  Hanover 
Norton  at  E.  B. 

West  Bridgewater  at  West  Bridgewater 
Holbrook  at  E.  B. 


Opp. 

12 
1 

12 
9 
9 
3 
0 
7 

15 

12 
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GIRLS'  ATHLETICS 

With  only  one  veteran  and  one  substitute  remaining  from  last 
year's  team,  the  outlook  for  a  fast  team  was  doubtful.  However,  the 
interclass  games  before  the  schedule  opened,  helped  to  unearth  valu- 
able material  to  make  the  team  what  it  was. 

The  team,  under  the  supervision  of  Miss  Burrington,  fast  began 


to  take  shape  after  the  interclass  tournament  which  proved  that  the 
Juniors  were  the  champions. 

The  line  up  was:  A.  Gonsalves,  Capt.,  f ;  E.  Rocha,  Mgr.,  g;  T. 
Sullivan,  sc;  M.  Edson,  c;  E.  Shores,  g;  D.  Sawyer,  f. 

The  substitutes,  who  were  Helen  Sullivan,  Myrtle  Hazard,  Louise 
Malaguti,  Lillian  Grant,  and  Pearl  Luther,  proved  their  worth  in 
many  games  and  played  their  parts  in  an  able  manner. 

The  team  has  had  as  successful  a  season  as  could  be  expected 
since  this  is  the  first  year  that  five  of  its  members  have  worn  the 
school  colors,  the  final  scoring  showing  seven  victories  against  six 
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losses.  During  the  season  we  hung  up  some  notable  victories  by  de- 
feating such  teams  as  Randolph,  Sharon,  Norwell,  and  tying  West 
Bridgewater  in  the  last  and  most  exciting  game  of  the  season. 

"Angie"  Gonsalves,  the  high  scorer  of  the  team,  who  deserves 
much  consideration  for  her  fine  shooting  ability,  was  well  supported 
by  Doris  Sawyer. 

The  defensive  power  of  Miss  Shores  and  Miss  Rocha  was  splen- 
didly exercised  and  they  deserve  much  praise  for  turning  the  tide  in 
several  games. 


"Millie"  Edson  proved  herself  an  able  center  and  the  team  owes 
much  to  her  for  getting  the  tap  off,  with  "Tessie"  Sullivan  at  her 
side,  the  center  made  up  the  real  strength  of  the  team. 

Since  only  two  members  of  the  team  graduate,  the  prospects  for 
next  year's  team  are  much  higher  than  they  were  at  the  beginning 
of  last  season. 

This  group  was  awarded  first  honors  for  gaining  the  varsity, 
keeping  training  rules,  and  sportsmanlike  conduct. 

Theresa  Sullina,  '30. 
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Do  you  aspire  to  push  a  pen 

And  see  your  name  in  print?    Well  then, 

Why  not  give  the  "Student's  Staff" 

A  little  boost  or  a  little  laugh? 

Some  fine  day  soon  why  not  send  in 

Some  masterpiece  of  yours  and  win 

The  "Crown  of  Glory"?   Have  your  name 

Imprinted  in  this  book  of  fame. 

Theresa  Sullivan,  '30. 


Miss  Chamberlain:  I  don't  know  how  to  write  butterfly. 

Miss  Blanchard:  Oh  that's  easy.   You  know  how  to  write  butter. 

Miss  Chamberlain:  Yes. 

Miss  Blanchard :  Well,  just  add  a  fly  to  it. 


Answer  in  chemistry:  An  acid  will  burn  the  skin  on  anything  it 
comes  in  contact  with  except  glass. 


Mrs.  Belyea  (in  domestic  science  class)  :  Besides  creating  or 
stimulating  the  appetite  one  gets  natural — what  from  acid  fruits? 
Miss  Austin:  Natural  resources. 


LITTLE  PITCHERS 

"I  could  tell  he  was  talking  about  me,  wasn't  he?" 
"Well  yes,  he  was." 

"And  didn't  I  hear  him  say  I  had  a  thick  head  of  hair?" 
"Well,  he  didn't  mention  your  hair." 
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SLICKER 

Lost  Balloonist  (as  his  ship  swings  low  over  a  farm  house)  — 
Ahoy,  where  am  I  ? 

Farmer — Heh,  heh!  Can't  fool  me.  You're  up  there  in  that  fool 
basket.   Giddap,  Bess. 


THE  SHOWER 

One  may  see  through  the  steaming  mists 
A  gadget  for  that  and  a  gadget  for  this, 
There  is  also  a  nozzle  hanging  above 
Out  of  which  gushes  the  stream  that  we  love. 

"Hey,  Jake !  first  cold,  now  then,  hot !" 
Loud  screams  and  shouts  and  every  what  not 
Come  from  out  the  shower  room 
Gathering  volume  with  a  boom. 

The  coach  runs  down.    "Boys,  take  care !" 
His  mien's  like  that  of  an  angry  bear. 
He  thrusts  his  head  in  at  the  door 
Announcing  to  all  that  the  shower  is  o'er. 

Joseph  Morey,  '30. 


Marjorie:  "I  learned  in  Science  today  that  the  world  moves." 
Elsie:  'That's  nothing — my  father  makes  the  world  move." 
Marjorie:  "Goodness,  what  is  your  father?" 
Elsie:  "A  traffic  cop." 


Teacher:  "I  can  always  tell  when  it  is  going  to  rain;  the  door 
sticks  then." 

Gerald:  "Yessum,  and  in  Washington  they  have  a  bureau  that 
tells." 


Landlady:  "Eight  o'clock,  eight  o'clock!" 
Auctioneer  (sleepily)  :  "Who'll  make  it  nine?" 
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NOT  SO  LOUD 

First  Juror — "I'd  know  that  fellow  was  guilty  before  he  opened 
his  mouth. 

Second  Ditto— "Sh-h !  That's  the  district-attorney." 


A  SPORTY  POLICE  FORCE 

Visitor — "Have  you  an  up-to-date  police  force?" 
Citizen — "You  bet.   Why,  the  officers  have  caddies  to  carry  their 
clubs." 


A  GENIUS 

Young  Author — So  you  like  my  article.  What  appealed  to  you 
most  about  it? 

Young  Miss — Oh,  I  thought  those  quotations  from  Byron  were 
simply  marvelous. 


COLLECTS  TRIFLES 

Teacher:  "Johnny,  name  a  collective  noun.' 
Johnny:  "A  vacuum-cleaner." 


FINANCIAL  NOTE 

Husband — I  can't  let  you  have  $100  my  dear.  I  received  a  note 
from  the  bank  this  morning  about  being  overdrawn. 

Wife — Well,  don't  bother  with  them.  Try  another  bank.  They 
can't  all  be  overdrawn. 


Mrs.  Youngbride:  "Bob,  dear,  it  was  just  lovely  of  your  aunt  in 
Vermont  to  send  us  that  pumpkin  and  her  recipe  for  making  old-fash- 
ioned pumpkin  pie,  but  I'm  afraid  I  can't  do  anything  with  it." 

Hubby:  "Why  not?" 

Mrs.  Youngbride:  "Why,  the  recipe  reads:  'First  boil  the  pump- 
kin,' and  you  know  I  haven't  a  pot  in  the  house  that  will  hold  that 
enormous  thing." 
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'WARE  NEW  ENGLAND! 

"How  was  the  scenery  on  your  trip?" 

"Well,  the  tooth  paste  ads  were  rather  better  done  than  the  to- 
bacco, but  there  was  more  furniture  than  anything  else." 


HE  WAS  RELIEVED 

Doctor — As  I  said,  you've  just  regained  consciousness  after  the 
crash.   I'm  Dr.  Peter,  and  — 

Victim — 0 !  for  a  second  you  gave  me  a  shock.  I  thought  you  said 
you  were  St.  Peter. 


MODERN  SCIENCE 

Interne — And  why  do  you  always  ask  your  patients  what  they 
eat?    Does  it  help  in  the  diagnosis? 

Doctor — No,  but  it  tells  me  their  circumstances,  then  I  know  how 
much  to  charge. 


NOT  SAFE  TO  HAVE  'ROUND 

Wise — I  see  that  they  are  going  to  have  umbrellas  made  square. 
Otherwise — What  for? 

Wise — Because  they're  not  safe  to  have  'round. 


The  saxophone  is  the  only  instrument  that  sounds  as  well  while 
you  are  learning  to  play  as  it  does  afterward. 
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School  Environment 

The  atmosphere  at  Burdett 
College  is  mentally  stimulat- 
ing. The  contact  between 
faculty  and  student  is  close. 
Interest  is  personal.  Indus- 
try is  encouraged.  Time  is 
conserved.  A  dvancement  is 
largely  individual.  Require- 
ments for  graduation  are 
high.  Burdett  Graduates 
Succeed  In  Business 


Burdett  Students 

Students  at  Burdett  Col- 
lege last  year  came  from  70 
Universities  and  Colleges, 
262  High  Schools,  60  Acad- 
emies and  Preparatory 
Schools,  and  142  other  Bus- 
iness and  Special  Schools. 
More  than  200  came  from 
states  outside  Massachusetts 
and  from  foreign  countries. 


The  New  Building 

The  new  Burdett  College 
building  is  of  fireproof  con- 
struction. Roomy  elevators 
provide  service  for  students, 
officers,  and  visitors.  Class- 
rooms are  flooded  with  sun- 
light and  are  splendidly 
equipped.  Talks  to  the  entire 
school  are  broadcast  oyer 
an  internal  radio  system  with 
microphone  in  the  executive 
offices. 


Business 
Courses 

for  Young  Men 
and  Women 


New  Building  of  Burdett  College 


Courses  at  Burdett  College  provide  training  for 
Accounting,  Financial,  Treasury,  Selling,  Adver* 
tising,  Secretarial,  Stenographic,  Office  Manage* 
ment,  Bookkeeping  and  other  business  positions. 
Special  Review  and  Finishing  Courses  offered. 

Position  service  for  graduates. 
Previous  commercial  training  not  required  for  entrance. 

The  school  has  every  modern  facility.  Students  are 
trained  by  an  able  and  interested  faculty.  A  Burdett 
training  is   an    investment  in    future  progress. 

Write  for  Booklet  and  Application       Visitors  We'come 

Burdett  College 

An  Exceptional  School  for  Young  People 
156  STUART  STREET,  Near  Tremont  St.,  BOSTON 

F.  H.  BURDETT,  Pres. 


Founded  1879 


HANcock  6300 


A.  R.  PARKER  CO. 
"GRADE  A" 

HOME  PLANT: 
622  PLYMOUTH  STREET 

Telephone  45 


Headquarters  for  the  best  ever 

Blue  Serge  Suits 

FOR 

Graduation 

in  single  and  double  breasted  models. 
Also  most  complete  line  of 

Fancy  Sweaters,  White 
Flannels  and  Knickers. 

HOWARD  &  CALDWELL 

48  MAIN  STREET 

Next  to  City  Theatre. 
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Come  in  and  inspect  our  Frigidaire  equipped  Ice 
Chest  and  Display  Case 

Our  Prices  are  sometimes  High  but  the  Quality  is 

Always  the  Best 

DECHAMBEAU'S  MARKET 

Telphone  E.  B.  140 


Compliments  of 


CARVER  COTTON  GIN  CO 


GRADUATION  SUGGESTIONS 

We  have  a  complete  stock  of 

Boys'  Strap  Watches  from  $7  50  up,  Pocket  Watches  from  $10.00,  and 
Girls'  Wrist  Watches  from  $9.75  up. 

Also  some  beautiful  Rings,  Pins,  Pendants,  Bracelets,  and  Leather  Goods. 
Pen  and  Pencil  Sets  of  all  the  leading  makes 

Jewelers    GURNEY  BROS.  CO.  Opticians 

122  MAIN  ST.  Established  1841  BROCKTON 

WRIGHT  &  DITSON 

Athletic  Outfitters  to  Schools  and  Colleges 

We  have  the  best  and  most  practical  Equipment,  Clothing  and 
Shoes  for  all  sports,  that  can  be  produced.    (Send  for  Catalog.) 

344  WASHINGTON  STREET,  BOSTON 
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M.  CLIFTON  EDSON 
Insurance       Real  Estate       Justice  of  the  Peace 

Will  Insure  your  Dwelling,  Furniture,  Automobile,  Store,  Farm, 
Fire,  Liability,  Plate  Glass,  Surety  Bonds 
Let  Us  Sell  Your  Real  Estate  for  You 
25  CENTRAL  STREET,       -       EAST  BRIDGEWATER,  MASS. 

Residence,  87  West  Street  Tel.  258-2 


Compliments  of 

M.  F.  ROACH  &  SONS,  Inc 


Specializing  Means  Better  Values 

Carpets,  Rugs,  Draperies,  Window  Shades 

Are  Our  Special  Lines 
QUALITY  PRICES  GUARANTEED 

The  H.  W.  Robinson  Carpet  CO. 

24  to  32  MAIN  ST.,  BROCKTON 

T.  APPELDORN, 

Florist 

Cut  Flowers  and  Design  Work 
26  BEDFORD  ST.,  -  EAST  BRIDGEWATER,  MASS. 


!2 
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Complete  outfits  for  happy  high  school 
days  are  here  in  garments  of  quality  and 
good  taste  and  in  modes  of  the  moment. 
Whether  "  Freshie."  Soph..  Junior  or 
dignified  Senior — it's  fun  to  choose  school 
outfits  at  Edgar's. 


1L 


JAMES  EDGAR  COMPANY 

BROCKTON 


Compliments  of 


DR.  I.  I.  RICHMOND 


F.  E.  FULLER 

Dealer  in 

Dry  and  Fancy  Goods     Ladies'  and  Gents'  Furnishings 
Footwear      Notions      Stationery      Household  Necessities 

EAST  BRIDGEWATER.  MASS. 
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East  Bridgewater  Savings  Bank 

Deposits,  $6,839,000 
Assets,  $7,546,000 

Hours:    8  to  12,  1  to  3  Saturday  9  to  12 

Wednesday  Evenings  6.30  to  8 

GEO,  M.  WEBBER  &  SON 

Hardware,  Paints  and  Oils 
Fowler  Oil  Burners  for  Kitchen  Ranges 
Stoves  and  Ranges  Coal,  Coke  and  Ice 

It  is  fully  as  much  of  a  convenience  to 
have  electric  cooking  and  refrigeration  as  elec- 
tric washing  and  cleaning.  Economical  too, 
because  service  is  at  lowest  rate. 

Brockton  Edison  Co. 


Compliments  of 

DR.  A.  L.  SHIRLEY 
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Compliments  of 


DR.  W.  B.  BANNERMAN 


THE  H.  W.  PETERS  CO,  Inc. 

5174  WASHINGTON  ST.,  BOSTON,  32,  MASS. 

Official  Class  Jewelers 

GEORGE  ROBERTS,  Representative 

A  Nice  Little  Drug  Store 
In 

A  Nice  Little  Town 

LESLIE'S, 

EAST  BRIDGEWATER,         -         -  MASS. 
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%1     Compliments  of 


OLD 


ft. 


COLONY 


FOUNDRY 


ft 


Compliments  of 


DR  H.  A.  FRASER 


49  Fraridin  StJ^rVkihinSion  Sirtet 


BOSTON 


Athletic  Outfitters  to  East  Bridgewater  High 


56 


THE    STUDENT'S  PEN 


Northeastern 
University 

DAY  DIVISION 


THE 

SCHOOL  OF  ENGINEERING 

In  co-operation  with  engineer- 
ing firms,  offers  five  year  curricu- 
lums  leading  to  the  Bachelor's  de- 
gree in  the  following  branches  of 
engineering: 

Civil  Engineering 
Mechanical  Engineering 
Electrical  Engineering 
Chemical  Engineering 
Industrial  Engineering 


THE  SCHOOL  OF  BUSINESS 
ADMINISTRATION 

Co-operating  with  business 
firms,  offers  five  year  collegiate 
courses  leading  to  the  degree  of 
Bachelor  of  Business  Administra- 
tion in 

Accounting 
or  in 
Finance 
or  in 
Merchandising 


The  Co-operative  Plan  of  training  enables  the  student  to 
combine  theory  with  practice  and  makes  it  possible  for  him 
to  earn  his  tuition  and  a  part  of  his  other  school  expenses. 

For  catalog  or  any  further  information  write  to: 

NORTHEASTERN  UNIVERSITY 

MILTON  J.  SCHLAGENHAUF,  Director  of  Admissions 

Boston,  Massachusetts 


